ur;  tot 


T he 


university  of  Toronto  s Humour 


New 


1511 


paper 


nee 


The  invasion  of. 
the  killer  socks! 


Page  2 - The  Toike  Oike,  Vol  XCIX  - Issue  5,  January  2006 


H Coike  Oike 

'A  T Ja\vmrsXty  oi  Toronto'*  duniour  Se»ipap mr  SV«>e«  l?ll 

Volume  XCIX  — Issue  V—  January  2006 


B740  Sandford  Fleming 
10  King’s  College  Road 
Toronto  ON  M5S  3G4 

tel:  (416)  978-2917 
fax:  (416)  978-1245 
http://toike.skule.ea 
e-mail:  toike(Bskuie.ca 


EDITOR-IN-CHIEF 

Mei  Ling  Chen 

GRAPHICS  EDITOR 

Sarah  Ranco 

COPY  EDITORS 

Terry  Lung 
Rajan  Pandher 

WEBMASTER 

Anthony  Apostoli 

PRODUCTION  MANAGER 

Pearl  Vas 

DISTRIBUTION  MANAGER 

John  Kalanderopoulos 

SENIOR  STAFF  WRITER 

Sean  Hockin 

STAFF  WRITERS 

Anton  Bassel 
Nick  Loberto 
Aaron  Peever 
Dave  Rutt 
Lena  Schuck 
Praveer  Sharma 
Annie  Unnold 

CONTRIBUTORS 

Igor  Denisov 
Evan  Jones 
John  McLeod 
James  Naime 

CONTRIBUTING  ARTISTS 

Sara  Clark 
Daniel  Kaell 
Jennifer  Fan 
Dustin  Ladyshewsky 
Daniel  Ly 
Daniel  Neuhaus 
Chi  Hay  Tong 
Cam  Yates 

PRINTER 

Weller  Publishing  Inc. 

AD  PLACEMENT 

Campus  Plus 

SPECIAL  THANKS 

Pearl  for  always  being  there, 
Chi  Hay  Tong, 
and  Evan  Cameron 


COLOPHON 

So.  what  did  the  Toike  say  when  it  walked  into  the  bar?  “Ouch".  Bahh  dum 
PISH!  The  Toike  Oike  is  produced  using  a computer.  The  body  copy  is  set  in 
Georgia.  True  story. 


WHAT  HO? 

The  Toike  Oike  is  a covert  organization  committed  to  the  proliferation  of 
humour  at  the  University  of  Toronto.  It  is  our  mandate  to  insist  that  your 
education  is  NOT  about  your  career  so  much  as  it  is  about  shaping  your 
outlook  on  life  to  come.  So  lighten  up,  sit  back  and  have  an  iced  tea  (even  if 
it’s  cold  outside).  Our  ranks  are  filled  with  zealous  revolutionaries  from  both 
Engineering  and  Arts  & Science.  Viva  la  revolution! 

DISCLAIMER 

The  radical,  ultra  left-wing  opinions  expressed  in  this  newspaper  do  not  nec- 
essarily reflect  those  of  the  Engineering  Society'  or  the  University  of  Toronto. 
In  fact,  they  don’t  even  necessarily  reflect  the  opinions  of  the  writers.  If  you 
happen  to  find  any  of  the  material  within  these  pages  offensive,  do  not  try  to 
sue  us.  as  we  have  a crack  team  of  crackhead  lawyers  ready  to  bring  tha  pain. 
Sucka. 


students'administrative 


EDITORIAL 


It’s  going  to  be  a happy  new  year... 


I'm  not  sure  what  I was  on  when  I came 
up  with  the  idea  for  this  issue...  I mean, 
really.  Socks?  Killing?  Us? 

I’d  be  the  first  to  admit  our  superior- 
ity over,  well,  everything.  After  all,  we 
were  the  ones  who  invented  the  inter- 
net. But  if  you  just  stop  and  think  about 
it...  the  idea  might  not  be  too  farfetched. 
And  I’m  sure  as  you  go  through  this  is- 
sue, you’ll  see  exactly  what  I mean... 

In  other  news,  it’s  January!  This  means 
a new  semester,  a new  year,  and  a new 
start.  I’ve  decided  to  make  a few  chang- 
es myself. 

I’ve  decided  to  have  a new  outlook  on 
life.  For  example,  if  the  old  me  saw  a 
kitten  crossing  the  road,  I’d  go  over  and 
kick  it  into  traffic  because  I couldn’t 
stand  anything  that  was  cuter  than  I 
was. 

Now,  I’ve  realized  that  I was  never  that 
cute  to  begin  with.  And  since  accept- 
ing that,  everything  else  became  much 


easier... 

I’m  sure  you’re  probably  wondering 
where  I’m  going  to  go  with  all  this.  Will 
this  change  make  me  a better  person? 
Will  people  like  me  more?  Probably 
not. 

So  why  do  all  this?  Why  not  just  keep 
my  status  as  “Toronto’s  Most  Notorious 
Pedestrian”?  Well,  aside  from  having 
just  exposed  myself,  I think  it’s  best 
that  I retire  before  the  power  gets  to 
my  head. 

Some  of  you  may  be  disappointed  but 
don’t  worry,  I have  a few  successors  in 
mind  to  take  over.  I have  also  decided 
they  will  be  chosen  based  on  whoever 
can  get  me  the  most  chocolate.  And... 
GO! 

And  since  I’m  over  halfway  through  my 
reign  as  editor,  I’m  going  to  make  some 
changes  on  running  the  paper  as  well. 
‘Cause,  you  know,  the  best  time  to  make 
a change  is  when  you’re  almost  done... 


First  of  all,  I will  no  longer  write  my  ed- 
itorials drunk  at  2 in  the  morning  the 
night  before  print  date,  while  violently 
sobbing  over  salted  chips.  Not  anymore. 
Not  this  time.  In  fact,  it’s  11:30  right 
now  and  I’m  gently  weeping.  Change 
is  good. 

I’m  going  to  try  and  stop  making  some 
of  the  staff  cry.  As  humourous  as  it  is, 
they  retaliate  by  snivelling  on  my  stuff, 
which  isn’t  cool. 

I’ve  also  made  the  executive  decision 
to  let  our  EngCom  prisoner  go.  It  was 
fun  for  a while,  guys.  I mean,  I enjoyed 
the  free  sushi  too.  And  the  occasional 
singing  wasn’t  bad  either,  but  I think' 
it's  time  to  set  him  free. 

You  hear  that,  Norman?  You’re  free!- 

-Mei  Ling  Chen 
Editor-in-Chief 
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From:  Invisible  Hat 
To:  toike@skule.ca 
Date:  Dec  31, 2005  1:48  PM 
Subject:  i love  to  Toike  my  Oike 

Hey  suckers, 

Happy  God  Damn  New  Years... 

As  a present  i’m  going  to  come  to  your 
house  and  feed  chocolate  to  your  dog. 

Invisible.H 

Sweet!  I love  chocolate!  But  I 
don't  have  a dog.  Unless... 

Yeah,  I got  nothing...  But  as  a 
present  to  YOU,  Invisible,  I'm 
going  to  come  to  YOUR  house 
and  feed  love  to  your  cat.  How 
you  like  that? 

From:  Anonymous 
To:  toike@skule.ca 
Date:  Dec  20, 2005  8:30  PM 
Subject:  Dear  Toike 

Dear  Toike, 

What  are  you  doing  this  holiday  sea- 
son? 

Anonymous 

Well,  'Nony,  the  Toike  had  a 
very  busy  break.  Every  year 
the  Toike  concocts  some  wacky 
plan  involving  capes  and  whip- 
lash for  the  holidays. 


This  year,  the  Toike  is  go- 
ing to  dress  up  as  Batman  and 
drive  into  a family  of  five.  Ha 
ha,  good  times  for  all... 

From:  Garbonzo  Beans 
To:  Mei  Ling  Chen  <toike@skule.ca> 
Date:  Dec  18,  2005  4:16  AM 
Subject:  question 

Do  you  sleep?  I don’t  have  time  to  sleep. 
Wow,  look  at  the  time.  Do  you  know 
what  time  it  is?  It’s  PEANUT  BUTTER 
JELLY  TIME,  PEANUT  BUTTER  JEL- 
LY TIME,  PEANUT  BUTTER  JELLY 
TIME! 


http://www.freeonlinegames.com/im- 

ages/229i.jpg 
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PEANUT  BUTTER  JELLY  TIMEl 


Ahhh,  Garbonzo. . .When  is  it 
NOT  peanut  butter  jelly  time? 
Don't  answer  that. 

I sleep  everyday  though.  I 


would  suggest  the  same.  It's 
how  I stay  so  healthy  and  at- 
tractive! Or  something  like 
that. 

From:  Corinna  Henson 
To:  toike@skule.ca 
Date:  Dec  2, 2005  7:06  AM 
Subject:  ??? 

Are  these  emails  real? 

Dear  Corinna, 

I am  kind  of  confused  as  to 
what  you  are  asking.  If  you 
are  asking  if  the  Letters  to 
the  Editor  are  real,  then  yes. 
Yes  they  are.  If,  however,  you 
are  wondering  if  the  email 
which  you  just  sent  in  is  real 
and  whether  all  emails  ever 
are  real,  then  no.  No  they're 
not. 

Love, 

Me(i) 


Got  Something  to  Say? 

EMAIL  US!! 


toike@sku!e.ca 


WPITE  POP  THE  TOIKE  OIKE.' 

IT'LL  BE  AWESOME/ 

ALSO,  PEOPLE  WILL  LIKE  YOU. 

NEXT  CONTENT  MEETING: 

JAN.  14,  3006  3:30PM  SE  BASEMENT 

QUESTIONS??  EMAIL  TOIKe@SKULe.CA 
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NEWS 

BRIEFS 

BINOMIAL  DISTRIBUTION  SENT 
TOJUVI 

Matthew  Rycroft,  a 12-year  old  binomi- 
al distribution  attending  Stoneybrook 
Public  School,  was  sent  to  Juvenile 
Prison  last  Thursday  after  he  broke  the 
arm  of  one  of  his  seventh  grade  peers 
in  an  after-school  fight.  When  asked 
about  the  incident,  Matthew  had  this  to 
say:  “All  I really  want  is  to  be  normal”. 


THE  GLOBE  & MAIL  SUNSHINE 
GIRL 

In  light  of  declining  readership,  Cana- 
da’s perennial  stiff-lipped  newspaper, 
The  Globe  & Mail  has  borrowed  an  idea 
from  its  blue-collar  colleague,  The  Sun 
and  inaugurated  its  own  daily  scantily- 
clad  pictorial  for  2006. 

However,  these  “Globe  Girls”  are  not 
the  curvaceous  blondes  every  Toron- 
tonian knows  from  The  Sun.  They  are 
40ish,  sexually  inactive,  and  uncom- 
fortable under  the  spotlight.  Says  Globe 
publisher  Phillip  Crawley,  “Our  readers 
are  far  too  intellectual  to  be  interested 
in  the  sexy  and  therefore  sexist  images 
of  women  purveyed  by  some  of  our 
competitors;  they  want  women  that  can 
discuss  opera  not  play  volleyball.” 

Also  buried  far  in  the  back  is  the  daily 
“Globe  Boy,”  depicting  guys  clearly  more 
accustomed  to  printing  spreadsheets 
than  pumping  iron.  Look  for  the  first 
Globe  Girl  Christie  Blatchford  this 
month  at  newsstands  everywhere! 


UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 
CHANGES  ITS  NAME 

Every  UofT  student  has  heard  our  es- 
teemed institution  referred  to  as  “UFT” 
instead  of  the  correct  “U-of-T”,  but 
this  will  soon  be  a problem  of  the  past. 
Over  Christmas,  University  officials 
ruled  to  change  the  schools  name  to 
UFT  to  eradicate  the  problem.  When 
contacted,  the  board  explained  that 
the  acronym  stands  for  “University 
Featuring:  Toronto”  and  that  replacing 
all  the  campus  signage  should  come 
in  at  a tidy  $2.6  million,  although  this 
should  be  offset  by  the  increased  value 
of  now-retro  stationary  still  on  sale  at 
the  bookstore.  Said  the  board  chair,  “It 
just  sounds  better:  ‘UFT’.  We’re  a Uni- 
versity, but  we  feature  Toronto,  since 
that’s  where  it  is.” 

However  Professor  Donald  Kwan,  the 
solitary  voice  of  opposition  on  the 
board,  adamantly  decried  the  ruling: 
“’UFT:  University  Featuring:  Toronto’?! 
Ridiculous!  Preposterous.  I can  only 
say  that  my  colleagues  have  lost  their 
minds.  University  Federation  at  Toron- 
to sounds  much  better.” 


LAST  ORANGE  POP  DRINKER 
FOUND 

Who  still  drinks  orange  pop?  I mean 
really.  At  birthday  parties  when  you 
were  a kid,  there  was  always  one  can 
left  and  it  was  orange. 

My  grandparents  always  had  orange 
pop  at  their  house  and  I think  it  was 
to  keep  our  teeth  healthy.  My  brother 
would  drink  it,  but  he  would  drink  bat- 
tery acid  if  it  came  with  a straw. 

According  to  the  Vancouver  Sunny- 
Days,  Keeping  the  Clouds  Away,  the  last 
man  to  drink  the  pop  and  keep  the  en- 
tire industry  floating  was  found  in  the 
British  Colombia  interior.  He  was  the 
life  partner  of  that  guy  who  never  heard 
about  Titanic.  Apparently  they  are  very 
happy  in  their  backwardness. 


Just  When  You  Thought  it  was  Safe 
to  Take  Off  Your  Shoes... 


The  silent  killer.... 


If  you  turn  on  the  6 o’clock 
news,  chances  are  you're  de- 
luded with  images  of  chaos 
and  tragedy,  be  it  overseas, 
south  of  the  border,  or  just 
a few  blocks  from  where  you 
live.  With  the  media  focused 
so  much  on  the  turmoil  and 
potential  dangers  of  mod- 
ern society,  it’s  hard  to  feel 
safe.  I don’t  blame  you.  The 
world  is  a very  dangerous 
place.  But  it’s  not  terrorists 
or  avian  flu  or  Conservative 
governments  you  should  be 
afraid  of.  No,  you  should  be 
afraid  of  socks. 

You  might  not  know  it,  but 
socks  are  tired  of  being 
stepped  on.  They  are  fed 
up  with  having  to  deal  with 
the  rancid  odour  of  human 
feet.  Sooner  or  later,  socks 
will  turn  against  us,  crawl- 
ing through  the  streets  and 
terrorizing  the  masses.  They 
will  not  rest  until  we  are  all  dead  and 
then  the  socks  will  run  wild  across  the 
planet  as  the  new  dominant  species. 

Now  this  news  probably  seems  pretty 
crazy  to  you.  The  idea  that  socks  could 
pose  any  sort  of  threat  may  appear 
quite  laughable.  Several  of  you  have 
probably  stopped  reading  this  article 
altogether  because  you  can’t  believe 


there’s  any  credibility  in  a claim  so  out- 
rageous. However,  before  dismissing 
these  ramblings,  consider  a few  things: 

1.  Socks  are  everywhere.  If  you 
live  in  a climate  with  some  sort  of  cold 
weather  or  have  footwear  other  than 
sandals,  chances  are  you  own  a pair  of 
socks. 


2.  Socks  greatly  outnumber  us.  If 

you  own  one  pair  of  socks,  then  they  al- 
ready outnumber  you.  But  no  one  owns 
just  one  pair  of  socks,  right?  For  any 
given  sock-owner,  there  are  between 
two  and  three  dozen  socks.  As  well,  de- 
partment stores  carry  HUNDREDS  of 
socks.  Their  numbers  are  clearly  great- 
er than  our  own. 


3.  Socks  are  sneaky.  Have 
you  ever  lost  a sock  after  doing 
a load  of  laundry?  It  could  be 
ANYWHERE!  It  could  have 
fallen  behind  your  dresser 
or  under  your  bed  or  been 
carried  away  by  the  dog.  But 
it  will  return.  That  missing 
sock  is  probably  lurking  in  the 
shadows  with  a pack  of  other 
missing  socks,  waiting  for  you 
to  let  your  guard  down. 

While  the  situation  may  seem 
hopeless,  there  are  certain 
steps  you  can  take  to  ensure 
that  you  do  not  fall  victim  to 
a sudden  sock  attack.  Keep 
an  eye  out  for  small  pieces  of 
thread  or  wool  that  could  in- 
dicate a sock’s  passing  by.  Be- 
ware of  unfamiliar  drawers,  as 
they  may  be  full  of  socks  wait- 
ing to  pounce.  Avoid  sock  pup- 
pets, as  they  are  merely  hostile 
socks  attempting  to  blend  in  as 
humans.  If  you  are  confronted 
by  socks,  DO  NOT  make  direct  eye  con- 
tact, which  the  sock  may  interpret  as  a 
challenge.  Above  all,  be  vigilant.  The 
coming  battle  against  sock-kind  will 
be  difficult,  but  as  long  as  we  are  not 
caught  off  guard,  we  shall  prevail. 

- Sean  Hockin 


Sundin 

Emotionally  Hurt: 
Expects  Quick  Recovery 


Tiger  Not  Allowed 
to  Drive  Bus: 
Human  Rights  Violation 


TORONTO  - Following  Toronto’s  hu- 
miliating 8-2  loss  to  the  Senators  on 
Dec.  18,  it  was  reported  that  the  Maple 
Leafs’  star  and  captain,  Mats  Sundin, 
had  sustained  an  injury  to  his  feelings. 
The  injury  occurred  in  the  early  stages 
of  the  third  period  when  Sundin  was 
hit  with  a sharp  blow  to  the  ego  after 
a Sens  goal.  Sundin  left  the  game  and 
was  unable  to  return.  Team  doctors 
project  he  will  be  out  for  4-6  weeks. 

This  is  not  the  first  time  that  Sundin 
has  been  sidelined  because  of  his  emo- 
tions. Three  years  ago  during  a practice, 
defenseman  Bryan  McCabe  allegedly 
called  Sundin  a “big  dumb  vikinghead”. 
Sundin  later  told  reporters  that  Mc- 
Cabe’s comments  made  him  feel  “really, 
really  sad”,  and  he  was  unable  to  play 
or  practice  for  almost  two  weeks.  Mc- 
Cabe later  apologized  and  took  Sundin 
to  see  an  inspirational  feel-good  sports 
movie. 


Kendo:  Paper  doll,  me  so  sorry.  For- 
giveness, please. 

Kumiko:  Not  very  integral  of  you  it 
was,  yes. 

Kendo:  Yes. 

Kumiko:  Yes. 

Kendo:  That  is  true. 

Kumiko:  Excellent. 

Kendo:  Yes. 

Kumiko:  Yes. 

Kendo:  Paper  doll,  come  on.  With 
kindness  take  you  out  to  dinner  allow 
me  to. 

Kumiko:  How  that  will  make  up  for 


Maple  Leafs’  head  coach  Pat  Quinn  was 
available  for  comment.  “It’s  never  good 
when  your  captain  and  team  leader 
goes  down.  Mats  is  a tough  cookie,  and 
we'll  all  be  pulling  for  him  to  make  a 
speedy  recovery.” 

Dr.  Andrew  Endo  is  a specialist  in  ath- 
letics-related emotional  injur)',  and  he 
will  be  working  with  Sundin  over  the 
coming  weeks.  “The  most  important 
thing  when  dealing  with  this  type 
of  injury  is  to  keep  it  isolated.  As  we 
know,  depression  is  contagious,  and  if 
not  eliminated  quickly,  it  can  quickly 
escalate  into  a major  situation,  like  last 
year’s  cancelled  season.” 

In  unrelated  news,  Senators  cap- 
tain Daniel  Alfredsson  was  recently 
suspended  for  two  games  and  fined 
$10,000  for  "unbridled  cockiness  and 
generally  being  a jerk”. 


your  transgression  of  this  relationship 
I do  not  see. 

Kendo:  Like  that  don’t  be,  paper  doll. 
Kumiko:  Yes. 

Kendo:  Yes. 

Kumiko:  Yes. 

Kendo:  Most  agreeable. 

Kumiko:  It  is  settled  then. 

Kendo:  That  we  had  this  talk  I am  very 
pleased. 

Kumiko:  I am  pleased  number  two. 

-Anton  Basse l 


TORONTO  (Toike  Oike)  - The  passen- 
gers aboard  the  Bathurst  Route  17  bus 
feared  for  their  safety  early  Friday  af- 
ternoon when  a seeing-eye  tiger  took 
over  the  steering  wheel  and  successful- 
ly completed  the  route.  The  driver's  seat 
was  left  empty  when  the  driver  stepped 
out  of  the  bus  to  pick  up  some  donuts, 
pay  some  electricity  bills,  and  have  tea 
with  his  aunt. 

Passengers  re- 
ported that  the 
tiger  became 
very  agitated, 
growling  uncon- 
trollably, after 
the  first  25  min- 
utes of  the  driv- 
er’s absence,  and 
then  deserted 
his  owner,  Alex 
Weinberg,  56, 
to  complete  the 
route.  Although 
no  passengers 
were  hurt  and 
all  regular  stops  were  made,  many 
continued  riding  while  making  racial 
comments  towards  Skittles,  the  Ben- 
galese tiger.  The  TTC  has  filed  a lawsuit 
against  Skittles  for  reckless  endanger- 
ment  of  the  passengers’  safety  and  im- 
politeness for  leaving  his  elderly  owner. 

The  TTC  claims  that  the  tiger’s  religious 
head-dress,  which  falls  partially  over 
the  eyes,  is  an  impediment  to  the  tiger’s 
driving  abilities,  thereby  endangering 
the  safety  of  the  passengers.  Says  Peter 
Smith,  TTC  Chief  Prosecutor/Queen 
St.  Route  06  driver,  “This  isn’t  the  first 
time  a tiger  drove  one  of  our  buses.  In 
fact,  we  employ  tigers  regularly  so  this 
clearly  isn’t  a racial  thing.  But  religious 
headgear  like  what  Mr.  Skittles  was 
wearing  obstructs  the  driver’s  vision 
and  therefore  cannot  be  worn  while 
on  the  job.  We’re  very  concerned  about 
passenger  safety,  which  is  why  we  insist 
that  all  our  drivers  have  a clear  line  of 


sight  while  driving.  We’ve  also  recently 
introduced  a policy  making  it  manda- 
tory for  all  drivers  whose  vision  falls 
below  -5  points,  or  half  of  legal  blind- 
ness, to  wear  corrective  lenses.  Would 
you  call  that  racism?  I don’t  think  so. 
We’re  not  racist." 

Brian  Anderson,  public  defence  at- 
torney for  Skittles,  believes  that  not 
allowing  the  tiger  to  wear 
his  religious  headdress  on 
the  job  is  a clear  violation 
of  the  Canadian  Charter  of 
Rights  and  Freedoms,  sec- 
tion 12-b.  “This  is  not  the 
first  time  a tiger  has  been 
insulted,  humiliated  and 
thrown  off  the  job  simply 
because  of  his  religious  be- 
liefs. Canadians  have  to  see 
that  this  isn’t  okay.” 

Skittles  came  to  Canada  on 
a work-study  visa  at  Ryer- 
son  University  2 years  ago 
and  has  been  seen  on  CTV 
News  recently  stating  that  he  has  suf- 
fered racism  and  discrimination  ever 
since  his  arrival  to  Toronto.  Skittles 
remarked  that  due  to  workplace  dis- 
crimination against  Bengalese  tigers, 
the  only  job  he  can  get  is  driving  a 
cab.  Skittles  worries  that  he  will  have 
to  move  to  the  United  States  if  things 
don’t  improve.  Skittles  also  mentioned 
that  his  real  name  is  Sanjay,  and  he  is 
greatly  offended  that  the  airport  im- 
migration staff  wrote  “Skittles"  on  his 
papers. 

Anderson  has  filed  a countersuit  against 
the  TTC  for  hate  promotion,  crimes 
against  humanity  and  being  a douche 
bag.  The  trial  is  expected  to  start  this 
summer. 

- Anton  Bassel 


- Dave  Rutt 
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Tokyo  University  - Kendo  Nakamura,  4th  year  Computer  Science 
and  Kumiko  Fujiko,  1st  year  Actuarial  Science. 

As  translated  by  John  Smith 

Skittles  (Sanjay)  the  Tiger 
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"Two  thumbs  up,  way  up...mq  bull.  II  [eel * jjoed.” 
— ‘Rosier  C'berl 

"ll  wu*  so  awesome  I peed  myself!*’ 

-Horry  Knowles 

NOW  PLAYING 

IN  DECREPIT  HOVELS.  ER..  CINEPLEX  ODEONs  EVERYWHERE 


\yes\  adv  [ME  fr.  OE  gese 
jg pA  prob.  gea,  so  + sTe,  may  it 

\|Qwbes°b 

% H It  is  so;  as  you  say  or  ask. 

-is?  Used  to  express  affirma- 

tion. agreement,  positive 
confirmation,  or  consent. 

Yes  means  y6S.  I'm  single  and  horny 
means  y6S.  Wc  can  go  back  to  my  place 
means  yes.  Let  me  slip  into  something 
more  comfortable  means  yes.  I have  pro- 
tection means  yes.  I’m  not  wearing  any 
underwear  means  yes.  %$#@!  me  now 
means  yes.  *becp-beep*  I'm  on  Alesse 
means  yes.  I'm  all  wet,  can  1 come  in? 
means  yes.  My  parents  aren’t  home 
means  yes.  1 hope  it's  not  a banana  in  your 
pocket  means  yes.  Can  1 bring  a friend? 
means  ...  It’s  my  sister...  means  ..?  We’re 
twins...  means  HELL  YES'.! 


MIXED  SIGNALS 


Just  not  getting  the 


A Public  Service  Announcement  brought  to  you  by  the  Toike 


^ IjOluj  1a)&  Qm  Tlweit  ^ 


you  outside  your 


10.  Your  wife  hates  me 

9.  You  never  wave  when  you  see 
bedroom 

8.  You  watch  The  O.C. 


7.  Sometimes  when  I lie  awake  at  night,  I’d  think 
smile 


and 


6. 1 hate  smiling 
5.  You  do  not  make  my  6’2 

4. 1 do  not  make  your  4’9  maximum 


requirement 

requirement 


3.  You  probably  think  I’m  fat...  It’s  ok,  1 kinda  am... no,  really.  It’s 
fine.  1 should  lose  weight... you’ re  right. 

2.  Your  favourite  colour  is  purple 

1.  You  don’t  understand  my  witty  jokes  about  orphans 


King  Kong  Raises 
Security  Alert  Level 


Open  Letter  to  that  Rat 
Bastard  Santa  Claus 
on  December  26th 

Dean  Sanfia, 

Yen.  fikink  fikia  xj>  a p \xypn  jefe,  den'fi  ipeC.  TXe  J kfifien*  X fijufie. 
fie  (jew.  o^an  Tiefi^xn^.  j *&/>  a.  <^©©dl  T©^  oSS-  yean  and  did  ej/aru^-fvut^ 
I wcw>  afiked  fie  Se.  X Afiepped  picjfxn^  ©7t  en^ineeju>  and  efipniny 
fikee\  AunAcnssn,  and  Afigupnanfiljp  cufi  dean  en  Afieoixn^  pwn\ 
tW.  |©©tS.  Aruuu.  A-nA  fiUu>  io  fiUe.  fiUxnkA  X 

I virefie.  fie  i*©u,  iocJt  fin  McuicX.  and  ApenxpcMf  anMed  pen  file.  HG-B 
xPed  X field  <fen  wtUck  medleA  and  eran.  Apenxpsd  fi&e.  cefen.  Pucn.  In 
AyuuA,  X cfLfi  a nepljp  Aaqiny  fihafi,  "Jp  ^©n  one.  a yeedle if  fiUu>  1 fion,  I 
<PxSd  Se  rrvf  fex>fi  afi  ^fifiin^  ifeu.  fibe.  xPed" 

Xn  fiUt  tefifie. n fivnfi  fie  if©u,  xn  Ccfieten.  el  fibxx*  tf^an,  X updafizd 
n\f  nzx^iSififi  oj>  fizxJneteyf  pneynnAAed  and  field  yen,  X uianfied  fiJbe. 
new  ©ne.  fiUafi  plo^A  vxdeeA  and  bax>  a piefiuns.  ep  Bene  en  xfi.  Yeiuv 
AEAp©7W>e.  fifio  1 W pn©A£e/»\." 

Se  I ficu>  nafitcon.  dxAapxpexnfied  i^Afi^xJaip  eemxn^  wXen.  J ©peneA  up 
a\f  pnexxnfiA  and  did  nefi  <ftfi  vxdee  xPed  Wane.  infienfi/enalltf 

dxcjtxn^  ipitb.  me.  aSS-  i^ecm,  en  did  xfi  px>fi  /Ax p Lfeun  rnind?. 

fJewXana  fin  kfifieju*  did  X fiaip  X ixanfizd  a Geddaemed  xPed 
tkadlzAA  fie  />aif  X fia/>  en**e/neXf  pLAoed  nefifi^ndcup.  X ©paneA. 
up  uaruf-  efin  /Ped  Acfee.  X‘r>\  Luan^  xn.  a pu^in.  fitxind  fienld 

ceunfijup.  X mean,  CXjuac,  xfi  SesjnJfi  earen.  JUure.  a diaplaif  kfi  olene 
fil*.  aUlxfiif  fie  />lex  me.  H A©tuu»  efi  u£-  lenepfi  cencjinfidl 

X X© pe.  if©u.  one.  lau/jixn^  and  pwt%tn^  i^©iuv  oaa  efifi  up  xn  fitut.  PeiutX 
P©fe  izcxfifi*.  Seen  Xene.  xn  ^Xa  neat  uJenld  J'm  /fificJf.  leeMxny  IxJte.  a 
<S©ncXeia^  fiifib  m^  i/JeX^ane.  m©AeX  jPed  f'tennif  fucjtxn^  C Xn/J>fi<naj> 
ifeu.  cJrftop  loAfiond 


SincaneXf, 

Aanen.  "Sexerd  6cu»el'  Wienan. 


Steven  Seagal 
Ditches 
Action  for 
Romance 


Following  the  premiere  screening  of 
Pride  and  Prejudice  last  month,  Steven 
Seagal  announced  that  he  was  interest- 
ed in  making  a romantic  drama  as  his 
next  film.  Star  of  such  high-adrenaline 
films  as  Under  Siege  and  Exit  Wounds, 
Seagal  has  never  been  remotely  in- 
volved in  romantic  motion  pictures, 
sparking  many  questions  about  his  mo- 
tives. 

‘This  beautiful  film,"  Seagal  explained 
at  the  premiere,  “has  made  me  want  to 
branch  out  from  action  films.  It’s  as  if 
my  inner  romantic  has  escaped  from 
terrorist  custody  and  led  a violent  ram- 
page right  to  my  heart  ” Seagal  then 
shed  a single  tear  in  typical  macho  ac- 
tion hero  style,  before  barrel-rolling 
across  the  red  carpet  yelling,  “Not  on 
my  watch!" 

Reportedly  along  for  the  ride  is  fellow 
action  star  Chow  Yun  Fat.  The  veteran 
martial  arts  actor  recently  discussed 
his  involvement  in  the  romantic  endea- 
vour. “[Steven]  brought  me  on  board  as 
a stunt  coordinator,  as  well  as  an  actor." 
When  questioned  as  to  why  a romantic 
picture  would  need  stunts,  Fat  replied 
“I’m  not  sure  he  knows  too  much  about 
romance  films.  I think  he’s  a done  a few 
too  many  of  his  own  stunts,  if  you  know 
what  I mean." 

- Sean  Hockin 


swell  beginnings  into  a tale  of  how 
funny  Gov.  Schwarzenegger’s  jaw  looks 
from  the  three  quarters  angle,  a White 
House  publicist  stepped  in  with  a help- 
ful explanation. 

The  color  brown  is  meant  to  reflect 
both  the  natural  tint  of  the  perpetrator 
and  the  seriousness  of  the  threat  pre- 
sented by  him.  Unfortunately,  with  this 
new  color,  the  old  security  alert  meters, 
fridge  magnets  and  screen  savers  have 
become  obsolete. 

Fortunately,  citizens  everywhere  have 
been  told  to  rest  assured  that  the  FBI, 
CIA,  and  the  NSA,  in  that  order,  will 
handle  the  version  upgrades  by  conve- 
niently gaining  access  to  your  homes 
and  computers  while  you’re  at  work, 


sleeping,  or  viewing  soft-core  pornog- 
raphy. 

Any  occurrence  of  catching  your  sig- 
nificant other  in  unfaithful  acts  will  not 
be  reported  to  you  but  instead  shown 
on  America’s  Funniest  Videos:  Yet  An- 
other Security  Level  episode. 

Furthermore,  allegations  that  King 
Kong’s  fur  color  is  closer  to  jet  black  and 
that  brown  really  stands  for  the  color  of 
what  the  US  military  and  economy  are 
knee-deep  in  right  now  have  neither 
been  confirmed  nor  denied. 

- Ernie  Nineiron 


“And  then  I see  this  big  gorilla  on  the 
screen.  I mean 
huge!  And  he 
starts  fighting  and 
climbing  build- 
ings! So  I start 
thinking,  what  if 
them  evildoers 
got  themselves 
a hold  of  one  of 
these  apes  and 
used  the  secret 
CIA  indoctrina- 
tion techniques 
we  kind  of  taught 
them  to  turn 
that  big  monkey 
against  us?  I 
mean,  I know  the 
techniques  work, 
that’s  how  we 
stopped  Governor 
Schwarzenegger 
from  swearing  in 
German  on  cam- 
era.” 

As  the  speech 
turned  from  its 


Bush’s  Depiction  of  Security  Alert  Level  Brown 


After  a recent  screening  of  a bootleg 
copy  of  Peter  Jackson’s  mediocre  King 
Kong  at  the  White  House,  the  National 
Security  Alert  Level  has  been  raised  to 
the  brand  new  “Brown”. 


Yesterday  morning,  George  W.  Bush 
made  a paper  airplane,  as  well  as  a 
speech  explaining  the  newly  imple- 
mented changes  to  the  so  called  ‘secu- 
rity rainbow’. 


“Well,  Dick  and  I were  watching  this 
movie  in  my  den,  right.  He  was  having 
a Coors  and  nachos  with  caviar  and  foie 
gras  and  I was  doing  Coke,  a nice  cold 
refreshing  Coke,  'cause  I don’t  drink  no 
more.” 
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Oven  Toasted  Sub  Found 
To  Be  Too  Toasted 


Toetoasted?  Or  toasted  just  right?  This 
is  the  question  twelve  men  and  women, 
forced  into  jury  duty  under  the  penalty 
of  not  wearing  pants  for  a month,  will 
decide  upon  this  Friday  in  the  Ontario 
Superior  Court  of  Justice.  The  lawsuit 
against  Subway  Sandwich  Cq.  had  been 
filed  by  John  Everyman,  B.A.  2007,  last 
December. 

“I  mean,  seriously,  what  the  fuck?  In  Oc- 
tober, I almost  lost  my  capacity  to  re- 
produce when  those  squirrels  attacked 
my  nuts! 

“And  now  this:  a toasted  Subway  sand- 
wich that  was  so  toasted,  it  deeply  cut 
the  roof  of  my  mouth  and  caused  third 
degree  burns  to  my  tongue,  requiring 
extensive  skin  grafts  from  my  left  but- 
tock and  possibly  denying  my  future 
girlfriend-to-be  the  pleasure  of...  mak- 
ing out...  with  me.” 

Mr.  Everyman’s  lawyer  issued  a state- 
ment containing  less  sexual  innuendo: 

“This  is  yet  another  example  of  corpo- 
rate greed  gone  too  far.  I mean,  there 
are  non-toasted  and  lightly  toasted 
subs,  but  the  board  of  directors  of  Sub- 
way Sandwich  Co.  is  clearly  willing  to 
risk  customers’  health  for  shareholder 
profit. 

“This  corporation's  race  to  be  the  first 


to  bring  a clearly  over-toasted  sub  to 
the  national  sandwich  market  has  re- 
sulted in  a great  amount  of  physical 
and  emotional  suffering  by  my  client. 
How  great?  Well,  about  seven  figures 
in  damages  great,  and  I get  half!...  aww 
fuck!” 

Sandy  Kaiserbun,  Subway  Co.’s  PR 
spinmeister  and  alleged  department 
whore,  offered  the  following  retort: 

“Subway  Sandwich  Co.  stands  by  the 
quality  of  its  line  of  toasted  sub  sand- 
wiches and  is  committed  to  bringing 
satisfaction  to  every  customer.  And 
speaking  of  satisfaction:  Jerry  Malone 
from  Accounting  - after  last  night,  I 
can  see  why  your  wife  has  been  unim- 
pressed. Come  to  my  office  on  Monday, 
I’ve  got  some  pills  I 'borrowed’  a week 
ago  from  our  team  manager  Ron’s  med- 
icine cabinet.  They  might  help.” 

And  so  this  promises  to  be  a legal  battle 
that  will  eclipse  the  Scopes  Monkey 
Trial  and  Microsoft  Anti-Trust  Litiga- 
tion combined,  in  both  sheer  waste  of 
public  resources  and  laughs  afforded  to 
the  onlookers. 

Stay  tuned  and  start  filing  your  taxes, 
because  the  government  needs  money 
to  make  articles  like  this  possible. 

- Ernie  Nineiron 


Ahh  mistletoe,  yet  another  Druid  sym- 
bol that  has  been  conveniently  altered 
and  assimilated  by  corporate  consum- 
erist  culture... 

And  how  boring  has  it  become  over  the 
years?  How  utterly,  desperately  lame  is 
each  occasion  when  someone  tacks  on 
a leaf  or  two  onto  their  crotch,  in  hopes 
of  getting  the  gift  the  Santa  at  the  mall 
never  really  delivered? 

Seriously  though,  next  year,  ditch  that 
old-school  parasitic  vine  and  try  some- 
thing bold,  daring  and  maybe  neces- 
sary, kind  of  like  passing  Fluids  by 
passing  fluids. 

Hemp 

Let’s  face  it:  how  much  of  the  cur- 
rently available  commercial  mistletoe 
is  shade-grown  in  organic  forest  clear- 
ings just  North  of  Vancouver?  Exactly. 


When  it’s  a hippie 
you  want  under  the 
mistletoe,  leave  the 
mistletoe  behind 
and  go  for  some- 
thing that’s  rolled 
and  bold. 


Poison  Ivy 

Remember  that  annoying  couple  in 
front  of  you  at  ail  of  your  lectures?  Sit- 
ting there,  holding  hands,  providing  an 
informal  proof  that  there  is  way  more 


That's  right,  re- 
venge has  never 
been  sweeter 
than  irritating  the 
skin  of  your  classmates  cum 
adversaries  with  the  essential  oils  of  a 
low-growing  shrub! 

Come  to  think  of  it,  this  is  the  one  time 
you  might  even  suggest  the  old  mistle- 
toe-on-crotch  trick...  hilarity  ensues! 


Ether-Soaked  Rag 


Mint 

After  six 
beers, 
three 
coolers, 
half  a bottle  of ' 

Absolut,  and  puk- 
ing all  over  the  dance  floor,  don’t 
expect  any  number  of  Tic-Tacs  to  mask 
the  Eau-de-Can’t-Hold-Liquor  emanat- 
ing from  your  maw. 

Instead  of  making  matters  worse  by 
drinking  Listerine  or  its  common  bath- 
room cousin  and  lookalike,  rubbing  al- 
cohol, chew  on  a few  of  fresh,  fragrant 
leaves,  taking  care  to  leave  a few  for 
their  original  intent. 

But  don’t  believe  me!  Observe  how  you 
can  experiment  on  your  own  to  find 
your  perfect  replacement  to  those  green 
little  leaves  that  will  get  you  some! 

- Ed  Viirgdson 


The  sweet  smell  of  the  pure,  blissful  un- 
conscious, enveloping  you  both  as  you 
collapse  face-first  onto  whatever  sur- 
face you  were  standing  on...  how  very 
romantic,  albeit  in  a very  desperate  and 
quite  likely  illegal  way. 


Achievable  New 
Year’s  Resolutions 


Haw  ta  Get  Music  Onto  Your  iPad 


Every  January  millions  of  Canadi- 
ans make  “resolutions"  most  often 
to  lose  weight,  or  to  finally  get  tested 
for  STDs  after  having  unsafe  sex  with 
countless  anonymous  partners.  Yet 
a mere  few  months  later  they  are  still 
the  same  whopper-devouring,  hurts- 
to-pee  people  they  were  on  New  Year’s 
Day.  Whether  this  speaks  of  a lack  of 
willpower  among  the  population  or 
a larger  problem  such  as  the  coming 
Apocalypse  is  anyone’s  bet.  Thus,  this 
January  the  Toike  endeavours  to  aid  its 


readers  in  coming  up  with  some  resolu- 
tions you  can  actually  achieve.  In  2006 
be  it  resolved  that  you  will... 

Gain  Weight 

The  mother  of  all  resolutions  and  the 
most  likely  to  fail  are  “Getting  fit"  or 
“Losing  these  10  pounds”.  It’s  obvious 
you’re  never  really  going  to  lose  that 
spare  tire,  so  embrace  it!  Girls,  begin 
referring  to  yourself  as  “curvaceous” 
and  “full-figured”.  Guys,  you’re  now 
“husky”  or  “big”.  Switch  back  to  regular 
Pepsi,  buy  some  sweatpants,  continue 
taking  the  car  for  nearby  errands,  and 
under  no  circumstance,  ever,  consider 
using  anything  but  the  elevator,  escala- 
tor, or  moving  waikway. 

Spend  more  time  on  yourself 

Many  people  make  resolutions  to  do 
with  how  they  treat  others  such  as 
“Become  a better  listener"  or  “Be  more 
patient  with  people”,  but  how  often 
are  these  goals  achieved?  A far  more 
realistic  goal  is  to  please  yourself,  not 
others.  Friend  in  the  hospital?  Time  to 
get  a massage!  Girlfriend’s  birthday? 
You  need  a new  putter!  For  as  Jesus 


said,  only  by  learning  to  pay  attention 
to  yourself  wilt  thou  become  a better 
person  for  others. 

Take  up  smoking 

People  get  all  stressed  out  every  New 
Year  trying  to  quit  smoking.  But  we  all 
know  that  quitting  is  hard  and  starting 
is  fun!  Go  to  the  convenience  store  and 
pick  up  a carton.  Once  you’ve  vomited 
several  times  and  are  midway  through 
your  third  pack  you’ll  start  to  realize 
how  much  more  cool  and  dangerous 
you  now  appear 
in  the  eyes  of 
others.  Only  a 
real  sexy  badass 
stands  outside  in 
a Canadian  win- 
ter when  they 
don’t  have  to! 

Put  less  effort 
into  school 

Students  at  a 
top-notch  Uni- 
versity such  as 
UofT,  commonly  known  as  “the  Brown 
of  the  North”,  often  return  to  class  in 
the  New  Year  with  notions  of  improved 
scholastic  performance.  An  assign- 
ment or  two  later  and  these  same  stu- 
dents can  usually  be  found  crying  in 
the  stacks  at  Robarts.  Their  mistake  is 
clear:  only  by  aiming  low  will  you  not 
be  disappointed,  so  resolve  to  try  less 
at  school  not  more!  T.A.’s  dream  about 
empty  tutorial  sessions  and  Professors 
love  creative  answers  on  exams,  you’ll 
be  doing  them  a favour! 

Drink  more 

No  matter  your  age,  every  person  can 
benefit  from  habitually  self-medicat- 
ing themselves  with  the  warm  glow  of 
alcohol.  If  you  are  among  the  many  stu- 
dents that  already  does  so,  why  not  re- 
ignite the  passion  in  an  old  relationship: 
switch  from  beer  to  gin,  or  from  gin  to 
paint  thinner.  Establish  10am  as  the 
new  happy  hour  and  dust  off  grandpa’s 
flask,  ‘cause  2006  is  your  year  baby! 

- James  Nairne 
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Vou're  fucked.  The  RWfl  sues  you  and 
your  cat.  You  cannot  defend  yourself 
legally  because  you  just  paid  tuition. 
You  decide  to  sell  your  iPod  and 
settle  out  of  court.  Your  cat  is  sen- 
tenced to  fiue  years. 
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nine  hot  girl  dies.  She 
could've  made  it  but  you  had 
to  be  all  noble  and  whatnot. 
The  socks  find  someone  else 
to  work  for  them  and  he  ends 
up  living  very  comfortably  for 
the  rest  of  his  life. 

You  eventually  take  over  the 
resistance  against  the  socks 
but  fail  miserably  because 
you  never  learned  to  read. 


5.  Your  girlfriend  walks  In  and  breaks  up  with 
you.  You, 

a.  Start  crying.  You  let  the  sock  continue 
since  you  don't  care  what  happens  to  you  now. 

b.  Realize  you  don’t  have  a girlfriend. 


7.  The  sock  succeeds  in  devouring 
your  face.  There  are  holes  through 
the  wool  so  you  can  still  breathe  but 
you  are  known  throughout  the  land 
as  Sockface  for  the  rest  of  your  days. 
You  have  four. 


8.  The  girl  that  walked  in  was  pretty  hot  so  you  chase 
her  to  tell  her  to  give  you  another  chance.  And  maybe 
find  out  her  name.  When  you  catch  her  you  see  that  the 
socks  have  gotten  to  her  too.  The  biggest  sock  ap- 
proaches you  and  tells  you  that  there  is  a way  to  save 
her.  You  must  work  for  the  Sock  Army  and  ultimately 
betray  your  own  kind.  You, 

a Kick  the  sock  and  tell  it  no  way.  There  are  some 
things  you’ll  never  do  for  a chick. 

b.  Didn't  think  socks  could  talk  so  you  grab  It  for 
closer  inspection. 


6.  Thinking  you  have  control  over  the  situa- 
tion. you  finally  leave  your  room.  A flood  of 
socks  attack  you,  grabbing  at  every  limb  of 
your  body.  You, 

a.  Go  limp.  Socks  are  like  bears;  they  won’t 
do  anything  if  they  think  you’re  dead. 

b.  Grab  your  sock-immune  roommate  and 
hope  that  the  socks  will  attack  him  instead. 


V//Z&/I 


12.  Although  you  still  can’t  figure  out 
how  the  sock  was  able  to  talk,  you 
put  the  sock  on  your  hand  and  use  it 
as  a puppet.  You  manage  to  order 
the  other  socks  around  as  they  start 
to  loosen  their  grip  on  the  hot  girl. 
She  is  forever  grateful  and  you 

a.  Pat  her  butt  and  tell  her 
there’s  only  one  way  to  repay  you. 

b.  Pat  her  butt  and  tell  hor 
meres  only  one  way  to  repay  you. 


14.  She  knows  exactly  what  you're  talking 
about  You  lead  her  back  to  your  room  and 
neither  of  you  leave  for  4.6  minutes. 


15.  She  spits  in  your  face  and  says 
there’s  no  way  she's  going  to  help  you 
son  your  laundry. 


. c 

l 

Page  8 - The  Toike  Oike,  Vot  XCIX  - Issue  5,  January  2006 


NEWS 

BRIEFS 


ENGINEERING  FACULTY  TO  | 

OFFER  "USELESS  MINORS"  *. 

SKULE  - Following  last  year’s  an-  l 
nouncement  that  the  Faculty  of  Applied  * 
Science  and  Engineering  would  begin  • 
to  recognize  “meaningful  minors”  tak-  • 
en  by  engineering  students,  the  faculty  ! 
has  expanded  the  program  to  include  ! 
minors  in  fields  which  are  “completely  * 
un-meaningful  and  will  not  be  used  for  • 
anything,  ever”.  The  list  of  subjects  that  • 
fall  into  this  category  includes  basket  . 
weaving,  mineral  engineering  and  arts 
and  science.  I 


PROTEST  TURNS  UGLY,  VEGANS  I 
CONSPICUOUSLY  ABSENT  j 

UofT’s  Special  Constables  (“Special”  \ 
meaning  “rendered  impotent  through  • 
lack  of  pistols”)  were  called  this  Mon-  ■ 
day  when  members  of  two  student  ! 
groups  sharing  the  same  space  on  the  I 
steps  of  Sidney  Smith  came  to  blows.  * 
Several  activists  were  sent  to  Mt.  Sinai  • 
Hospital  for  cuts  and  abrasions.  Sidney  • 
Smith  booking  agent  Tom  Wolcott  ex-  I 
pressed  shock  upon  hearing  of  the  vio- 1 
lent  scuffle,  “To  think  the  University’s  \ 
anti-abortion  movement  ‘Christians  • 
for  Life’  and  the  ‘Women’s  Movement  • 
Against  Masculine  Domination  and  I 
Neo-Chauvinism’  could  not  both  pester  ' 
students  in  the  same  space  is  just  as-  * 
tounding.”  Problems  apparently  start-  • 
ed  when  a Christian  threw  the  first  • 
stone,  decrying  the  women  as  “murder-  . 
ing  heathens”  and  admonishing  their  I 
collective  bra-lessness.  UofT  former  * 
President  Birgeneau  was  sought  for  • 
comment  at  his  winter  retreat  in  Boca  • 
Raton  but  was  unavailable.  However,  I 
his  pool  boy  Jose  commented  in  his  I 
stead,  saying  “Canada  give  green  card  \ 
no  problem,  yes?”  • 


BUSH  RELOCATES  US  CAPITAL  : 

Tired  of  flying  to  and  from  his  ranch  in  * 
Crawford,  Texas,  US  President  George  I 
Bush  has  relocated  the  American  capi-  * 
tal  from  Washington,  D.C.  to  Crawford  ; 
itself.  Bush  cited  a small  clause  in  the  • 
Constitution  that  allows  the  capital  to  • 
be  moved  in  the  case  of  a military  at-  ! 
tack  by  the  British,  stating,  “I  make 
decisions.  That's  what  Presidents  do.  1 
am  a wartime  President.  This  is  a war- 
time, uh,  decision.  This  is  much  like, 
uh,  a pre-emptive  strike,  except  it’s  to 
avoid,  uh,  a British  strike  in  the  future, 
striking  upon  us,  striking  our  freedom.” 
When  told  of  the  news,  British  Prime 
Minister  Tony  Blair,  was  overheard  to 
remark,  “Criminy,  what  now.  Get  that 
bloody  Yank  on  the  phone.”  In  related 
news,  the  oval  office  has  been  replaced 
by  a corner  booth  at  the  nearby  Craw- 
ford Ponderosa  steakhouse. 


MCCARTNEY  REVEALS 
MEANING  BEHIND  "LUCY  IN 
THE  SKY  WITH  DIAMONDS" 

In  an  interview  exclusive  to  the  Toike 
yesterday,  Paul  McCartney  explained 
the  real  story  behind  the  song  "Lucy  in 
the  Sky  with  Diamonds".  The  currently 
accepted  story  is  that  John  Lennon’s 
son  Julian,  at  age  three,  drew  a picture 
of  his  childhood  friend  Lucy  in  the  sky 
with  diamonds.  “Nah,  that’s  bogus”, 
said  McCartney,  “the  real  reason  John 
and  I wrote  the  song  is  that  the  Toike 
is  the  best,  and  you  should  sign  up  to 
write  for  it  RIGHT  NOW!!’’ 

In  unrelated  news,  Toike  editor  Mei 
Ling  Chen  has  been  seen  dressing  up  as 
famous  people  for  seemingly  no  reason. 
She  was  unavailable  for  comment. 


CANADIAN  POLITICS:  New  PM 
will  be  one  who  loses  the  least 


In  a dramatic  shift  of  political  strategy,  all  of  the 
major  political  parties  of  Canada  have  converted 
to  measuring  their  success  in  terms  of  losing, 
rather  than  winning. 

“In  the  competition  for  ‘biggest  loser  in  Canada’, 
I want  to  come  in  last  place”  said  Paul  Martin, 
leader  of  the  Liberal  party.  “As  finance  minister 
for  a criminal  government  which  basically  stole 
hundreds  of  millions  of  dollars  from  the  people 
of  this  great  country,  it’s  pretty  clear  I have  all 
the  qualifications  of  a loser.” 

“The  Grits  will  have  their  work  cut  out  for  them," 
a Tory  spokesperson  responded.  “Our  leader, 
the  Dishonourable  Stephen  Harper  has  the 
personality  of  a constipated  weasel  covered  in 
axle  grease,  and  the  appearance  of  a serial  killer. 
When  he  speaks  in  a debate,  voters  in  up  to  three 
ridings  away  get  a bad  taste  in  the  back  of  their 
mouths.” 


“The  NDP  has  a rich  history  of  losing,  and  given 
that  I have  the  naivity  of  a six-year-old  and  in 
the  last  parliament  betrayed  my  party  by  mak- 
ing deals  with  the  Liberals,  I'm  confident  we 
will  be  big  losers  this  round,"  said  Jack  Layton, 
leader  of  the  NDP. 

However,  the  Bloc  Quebecois  may  prove  the 
winners  in  this  round  of  losers.  Gilles  Duceppe 
responded  to  critics  by  explaining  that  his  party 
existed  for  the  sole  purpose  of  destroying  them- 
selves. “We  have  been  trying,  unsuccessfully,  to 
commit  political  suicide  for  years”  said  Gilles. 
“You  can’t  get  worse  than  that." 

The  stage  is  set  for  a truly  depressing  election 
season:  Stay  tuned  to  the  Toike  for  more  election 
coverage. 

- Jay  McLennan 


Gilles  Duceppe’s  Real  Identity 
Revealed! 


It  has  been  revealed  that 
Bloc  Quebecois  leader 
Gilles  Duceppe  has  been 
living  a lie.  Duceppe's  real 
identity  was  revealed  last 
week  after  North  Caro- 
lina police  contacted  the 
RCMP  in  relation  to  an 
outstanding  1987  warrant 
in  Raleigh  for  his  arrest 
for  biting  a nine-year-old. 

The  Francophone  agitator  is  actually  not  from 
Quebec  at  all  but  from  Transylvania,  his  real 
identity  is  beloved  children’s  breakfast  cereal 
chocolatier  “Count  Chocula".  Said  the  Count 
from  a Montreal  holding  cell,  “Those  cochons  at 


General  Mills  pushed  me 
out,  said  they  didn’t  need 
me  no  more,  eh.  So  I come 
‘ere  to  Quebec  to  start  a 
new  life,  Duceppe  just 
some  hitchhiker  I kill’,  eh? 
I work  for  the  Bloc,  just 
sweeping  up,  soon  I am  le 
roy  again  eh,  haha." 

In  related  news,  Jack  Lay- 
ton  continues  to  deny  rumours  of  his  former 
identity  as  “Tony  the  Tiger”. 

- James  Nairne 


“I’m  not  sure.  But  I’m  leaning  towards 
something  to  do  with  a giraffe.  We  can 
buy  cheap  giraffes  from  China,  right?” 


“I’d  probably  get  better  pants. 
These  suck.” 


“I’d  imprison  everyone  hotter 
than  me.  If  there  is  anyone... 
ha  ha  ha." 
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« EVENTS* 


since  9TB! 


Weekly  Events: 

Man  vs. 


All  U Can  Eat  Pasta  & 


Thirsty  Thursdays 


ApreSuds  Fridays 

(Wristband  Policy  7-9pm) 


I"**-  Q 


Party  lihe  it's  Oktoberfest  every  week 


Free  Pool  & A Steamin'  Heap 
0'  Comedy  Sundays 


and  Canadian  lire  Money 
at  par  every  weekend! 


FREE  WIRELESS  INTERNET  PROVIDED  BY 

Computer  Systems  Centre 

SMOKER'S  LOUNGE 


229  College  Street 
416/59-STEIN 
www.ein-stein.ca 


A Guide  to  Hollywood 


As  another  holiday  season  passes,  so 
does  an  explosive  time  of  cinematic 
excitement.  And  this  past  season  we 
saw  a number  of  heart-stopping,  eye- 
popping, box-office-topping,  bomb- 
dropping, floor-mopping,  tree-chop- 
ping, tantalizingly  Oscar  worthy  titles: 
Harry  Potter,  King  Kong,  and  Narnia  - 
to  name  a few.  For  years,  the  “show  biz” 
has  captured  the  hearts  of  men,  the 
pockets  of  men,  and  sometimes,  the 
souls  of  men.  This  raises  a number  of 
important  questions:  What  makes  the 
Hollywood  industry  so  delectably  big? 
What’s  the  secret  of  show  biz?  Where’s 
the  washroom  in  this  place? 

Through  intensive  laboratory  studies 
and  daring  in-the-field  research,  I’ve 
answered  all  these  questions.  I’ve  also 
succeeded  in  getting  the  tenth  dentist 
to  agree  with  the  other  nine  in  tooth- 
paste ads. 

Compiled  here  is  an  all-encompass- 
ing step-by-step  guide  to  making  it  big 
in  Hollywood.  It's  everybody’s  dream 
to  be  an  all-famous  actor  on  the  big 
screen,  and  seeing  as  you  won't  be  that 
successful,  this  guide  deals  with  writ- 
ing the  movies  that  rake  in  the  dough. 
Be  warned:  although  the  following  is 
suitable  for  the  faint  of  heart,  it  is  not 
suitable  for  the  faint  of  suitability. 

Step  l:  The  Quest 

A sure-fire  way  to  blockbuster-worthy 
success  is  the  fantasy  adventure  quest 


archetype;  think  Lord  of  the  Rings, 
Narnia,  Kong,  and  Potter.  It’s  simply 
a journey  from  the  safe  homeland  at 
point  A to  the  treacherous  dungeons 
of  point  B,  with  a pit-stop  for  fries  and 
coke  at  point  C.  The  actual  point  of 
the  quest  isn’t  very  important.  All  you 
need  is  a spectacular,  jaw  dropping 
location  and  a gruesomely  terrifying 
evil  villain. 

The  key  is  to  take  everyday  themes 
to  sensational  proportions.  As  an  ex- 
ample, let’s  say  the  main  characters 
need  to  recover  a magical  weapon 
of  mass  destruction,  crafted  by  the 
dwarves  and  enchanted  by  the  elves, 
hidden  deep  within  the  multilingual 
resource  centre  at  Robarts  Library. 
Economising  on  make-up  costs,  the 
villain  would  be  a troll  played  by  Keith 
Richards. 

Step  2:  The  Oscars 

To  merit  as  a true  success,  you  want  to 
ensure  your  movie  will  snag  the  Os- 
cars. Unfortunately,  your  stupefyingly 
demented  storyline  will  make  the 
most  cash  but  merit  the  acting  skills 
of  a schizophrenic  chimpanzee.  Luck- 
ily, by  bringing  in  an  all-British  cast, 
you  almost  guarantee  the  “best  actor” 
awards.  For  the  production  awards, 
you  will  need  to  write  a single  seizure- 
inducing,  mouth-watering,  death-de- 
fying thrill  ride  of  an  action  scene  and 
pump  three-quarters  the  operating 
budget  into  special  effects  for  this 
scene  alone.  Do  something  daring,  ri- 


diculous, and  original.  Ideas  include:  a 
propeller  hat  chase  scene  through  the 
streets  of  Kamloops,  BC,  the  evacu- 
ation of  an  actual  submarine  with  a 
screen  door,  and  a fight  scene  with 
Kung-Fu  dolphins  trained  in  telepathy, 
tea  leaf  reading,  yoga,  and  balloon  an- 
imal making.  Make  sure  the  dolphins 
speak  French  if  you  want  the  foreign 
language  award,  too.  Of  course,  you’d 
never  expect  such  an  aimlessly  frag- 
mented film  to  win  Best  Movie,  which 
is  precisely  why  it  will. 

Step  3:  The  Trailers 

Now  that  your  movie  is  written  and 
set  to  go,  you  must  concentrate  on  the 
trailers.  Do  not  underestimate  their 
importance.  If  you’ve  followed  my 
advice  so  far,  the  trailer  should  have 
nothing  to  do  with  the  actual  film  if 
you  hope  to  get  any  viewers.  In  fact, 
make  the  trailers  as  ambiguous  as 
possible.  They  should  include  a lot  of 
explosions,  a voice-over  from  that  guy 
that  does  the  raspy  trailer  voice,  and 
catchy  lines.  “One  dashing  hero.  One 
ultimate  weapon.  Fifteen  unrelated 
storylines",  “The  end  of  humanity  it- 
self”, “Where’s  the  washroom  in  this 
place?" 

If  you’ve  followed  along,  step-by-step, 
you  should  have  a hit  in  no  time.  Rest 
assured,  if  your  movie  is  panned  by 
critics  and  bankrupts  a film  studio,  it 
will  have  been  your  fault,  not  mine. 

- Evan  Jones 


Toike  At  The  Movies 

A LOOK  AT  SOME  OF  THE  HOTTEST  MOVIES  OPENING  IN  2006 


Harry  Potter’s  Diary 
Helen  Fielding,  author  of  the  Bridget 
Jones'  Diary  series,  penned  the  script 
for  this  film,  which  opens  this  month 
in  theatres  everywhere.  Fielding  has 
performed  admirably  considering  she 
had  only  the  unfinished  manuscript 
of  the  fifth  Potter  book  to  work  with. 
J.K.  Rowling,  the  creator  of  Harry  Pot- 
ter, died  tragically  this  Christmas  of  a 
methamphetamine  overdose  in  a gas 
station  washroom  outside  of  Liverpool, 
and  much  of  the  manuscript  fell  into 
the  toilet. 

Departing  from  the  narrative  estab- 
lished in  the  first  two  books,  Fielding 
manifests  all  the  charm  and  angst  that 
made  Bridget  Jones  a beloved  figure  all 
over  again  in  12-year-old  Harry  Pot- 
ter. The  audience  laughs  and  cries  with 
Harry  as  he  tries  to  make  it  as  a work- 
a-day  wizard  in  hectic  Azkaban,  and 
attempts  to  hold  down  both  a job  and 
a man.  Watch  for  Renee  Zellweger  in  a 
cameo  as  a muggle! 

Rating:  ***  V2 

King  Kong  II:  Baby  Kong 

This  Spring,  King  Kong  is  back  and 
cuter  than  ever!  Upon  hearing  news 
of  a baby  Kong  on  Skull  Island,  Jack 
Black  returns  and  captures  it,  this  time 
with  the  loss  of  only  two-thirds  of  his 
crew.  Hilarity  ensues  as  Black  tries  to 
raise  the  rambunctious  little  tyke  in 
modern  1930s  New  York.  Watch  for  a 
side-splitting  scene  where  Kong  eats 
the  other  toddlers  at  his  nursery  school. 
Adrien  Brody  again  heats  up  the  screen 
with  his  awkward  ineffectuality,  while 
female  lead  Naomi  Watts  reprises  her 
role  brilliantly  as  prostitute,  Ann  Dar- 
row. 

Rating:  **** 

The  Chronicles  of  Narnia  Episode 
1:  The  Magician’s  Nephew 
We  all  loved  the  Lion,  the  Witch,  and 
the  Wardrobe  Narnia  adventuret,  so 
what  better  than  a prequel  from  none 
other  than  the  master  of  prequels, 
George  “Green  Screen"  Lucas!  In  this 
episode,  we  are  introduced  to  the  Lion’s 
rogue  origins.  Cast  out  of  the  jungle  to 
a land  of  fantasy  after  failing  to  destroy 
an  insidious  rebellion  against  the  forest 
dwellers  led  by  General  Insidious,  the 
Lion  must  redeem  himself  with  only 


the  force,  er,  I mean,  a wardrobe  to  aid 
him.  Oh,  and  some  kids  help  him  too 
or  something.  The  important  thing  is 
that  there  are  plenty  of  people  riding 
CGI  lizard-horses  to  placate  those  de- 
pressed over  the  end  of  the  Star  Wars 
series. 

Rating:  ** 

Miami  Vice 

The  general  public’s  appetite  for  re- 
makes of  popular  TV  shows  from  before 
the  Palaeolithic  era  has  not  lessened 
even  after  Hollywood  threw  Bewitched 
and  Dukes  ofHazzard  into  their  collec- 
tive cage.  Thus  comes  perhaps  the  most 
influential  TV  program  of  the  1980s 
about  two  vice  cops  in  sun-drenched 
Miami  who  drive  Ferrari's  and  live  on 
yachts  and  clearly  deal  all  the  confis- 
cated cocaine  themselves,  yet  never 
seem  to  get  caught.  The  entire  point  of 
the  show  throughout  its  1984-89  span 
seemed  to  be  that  Phil  Collins  is  im- 
perative when  driving  at  night  with  the 
top  down  on  your  way  to  kill  someone. 
Rating:  **1/2 

The  Da  Vinci  Code 
A general  rule  of  thumb  for  when  you 
see  everyone  on  the  bus  reading  the 
same  book  is:  vow  never  to  read  it  your- 
self. The  same  applies  when  the  book 
is  made  into  a movie.  Following  the 
ridiculous  narrative  of  the  book  scene- 
by-scene,  a Harrison  Ford  wannabe 
uncovers  those  behind  an  evil  organi- 
zation (the  Roman  Catholic  Church) 
while  learning  about  fine  art  and  reli- 
gious trivia.  Despite  all  its  pseudo-in- 
tellectual posturing,  the  movie  is  about 
as  deep  as  A Charlie  Brown  Christmas. 
Rating:  No  stars,  and  report  to  the  reg- 
istrar’s office  for  immediate  expulsion 
if  you  see  this  movie. 

t If  you  did  not  love  The  Chronicles  of 
Narnia  Episode  1:  The  Lion,  The  Witch, 
and  The  Wardrobe  and  do  not  plan  on 
seeing  The  Chronicles  of  Narnia  Epi- 
sode 1:  The  Magician's  Nephew,  Rob- 
ert Iger  politely  requests  that  you  send 
$i2.50(US)  to:  CEO  Robert  Iger,  Walt 
Disney  Pictures  Inc.,  Orlando,  FLA, 
32801. 

- James  Nairne 


NO  MAN. 

I SWEAR 
SHE'S  HOT 


BUDS  WITH  BEER  GOGGLES 
Beer  - Getting  People  Laid  Since  i 872 


Human  Resources  Management 

taK£the  XT  level 


e 

o 

Q. 


Take  your  degree  to  a 
whole  new  level  of  success. 

After  just  two  semesters,  you’ll  be  able  to  apply  your 
knowledge,  skills  and  management  tools  to  any  human 
resources  department 

Humber  can  prepare  you  for  professional  designation/ 
accreditation  by  the  Human  Resources  Professionals 
Association  of  Ontario  (HRPAO). 

Call  416-675-6622,  at  358 1 or  email graeme.simpson@humber.ca 
for further  information  Apply  for  all  Business  School  programs  at 
the  OCAS  web  site  - www.ontariocolleges.ca 

Seating  is  Limited! 


HUMBER 

The  Business  School 

www.buslness.humber.ca 
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International  Project  Management 


^Tthe  nfxt 


HUMBER 

The  Business  School 


Take  your  degree  to  a 
whole  new  level  of  success. 


Learn  to  manage  international  development  projects  overseas. 
International  Project  Management  is  the  only 
postgraduate  program  in  Canada  that  shows  you 
how  your  degree  can  change  the  world. 

Call  416-675-6622,  ext.  3032  or  email 
rupen.das@hitmber.ca  for  further  information. 

Apply  for  all  Business  School  programs  at  the 
OCAS  web  site  - www.ontariocolleges.ca 


Seating  is  i imiterfi 


CLASSIFIEDS 


HELP  WANTED 


WIZARDS.  Dark  Wizards...  with 
blonde  hair.  Ooh,  I’m  going  to  cream 
my  robes.  Snape,  555-4686. 


MAYOR’S  AIDE.  Must  pleasure  me 
under  table  during  board  meetings. 
The  Office  of  the  Mayor  is  an  equal 
opportunity  employer.  555-9488. 


NEW  DEAN.  Old  Dean  too 
unintelligible,  lacks  breasts...  well 
he's  got  boobs,  but  not  breasts...  it's 
complicated.  555-9645- 


ENGINEER  needed  to  recomfooble 
the  energy-motron.  We  haven’t  got 
time  dammit!  Professor,  555-5620. 


LINGUISTICS  MAJOR.  Girlfriend 
keeps  talking  about  some  sort  of 
skilled  translator  or  something,  so  I 
figure  hiring  one  will  make  her  happy. 
Rich,  555-8532. 


MERCH  WANTED 


SHORT  SHORTS.  A pair  of  these  just 
might  earn  you  a ticket  to  my  love- 
nasium.  Zap,  555*3094- 


THE  80s.  Bring  them  back!  Pleeeeease! 
Bon  Jovi,  555-3211. 


LARGE  ICE  CUBES  needed  to  combat 
non-perky  nipples.  Deano,  555-8752. 


ALCOHOL  needed  to  make  me  feel 
important  and  good-looking.  Mei,  555- 
8745- 


SHACKLES  OF  LOVE.  Must  bind  my 
ass  to  yours.  Egor,  555'5645- 


GREAT  BOOK  of  Prophecy  needed  to 
free  us  from  thought  and  responsibility. 
Dude,  555-4675- 


ELEPHANT  who  never  forgets...  TO 
KILL!!  Muahaha.  Booyah,  555-3890. 


MERCH  FOR  SALE 


SAFETY  DANCE.  100%  effective 
against  AIDS  and  any  chance  at  sex. 


56k  MODEM.  As  useful  as  a cock- 
flavoured  lollipop.  Dean,  555-1225. 


GERMANY.  Ambitious,  mis- 
understood, slightly  paranoid...  quasi- 
evil. Hansel  von  Gretel,  555-0948. 


PAIN.  If  you  want  to  throw  down 
fisticuffs,  fine,  I’ve  got  Jack  Johnson 
and  Tom  O’Leary  ready  for  ya.  Ron, 
555-8165 


SEX  PANTHER  Cologne.  Contains 
real  panther  bits.  Smells  like  Bigfoot’s 
dick...  desire  smells  like  that  to  some 
people.  Tits  McGee,  555-3984. 


DODGEBALL.  Degrade,  exclude,  and 
humiliate  kids  in  the  schoolyard! 
$1.99!  Patches,  555-4934- 


DICK  NIXON  DILDO.  Anyone  who 
laughs  at  this  is  a communist.  555- 

6565. 


EXERCISE.  Time  to  get  out  and  shed 
some  pounds  fatty.  A l-hr  workout 
will  leave  you  feeling  like  you’ve  been 
mauled  by  Jesus.  555-3215. 

MAGIC  PENNY.  Its  just  like  love  - the 
more  you  give  it  away,  the  more  you 
have.  Warning,  violates  conservation 
of  mass.  555-3421 


LANK,  factor  2.1402  good  for  hard  to 
reach  places,  and  general  gangly-ness. 
Cali  John  or  Zach,  555-9654 
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ROBARTOPIA 


By  CAM  "WHY  AM  I STILL  DOING  THIS?"  YATES  AND  EDDY  "THE  HUMAN  SPECULUM'  ABRAHAM 


— ' I'm  sorry  Mr.  Freon, 
but  you  look  too  much  like 
^ good  servant  here. 


s' That  won'fs\ 
do,  I*m  afraid.  You1 
know  too  much  of 
L my  kingdom.  ^ 


ip  It  woula"^/ 

simply  be  too  ' 
onfusing  to  keep  the 
both  of  you  around!  > 


Now  that's  just  sill) 
Really  Mr.  Freon 


I High  atop  the  Fortress  RobartsB 

7 1 1 * 


--'-''‘Sire  if  I may...  Perhap5''>>. 
’we  can  put  these  two  to  better' 
use  than  this.  We  still  don't  know 
^ what  became  of  the  S 


...Prepare  the  convoy!  And 
where  the  hell  is  my  cape? 


/SYes  . YesT^N^ 
An  Expedition! 

We  nui5l  after  all 
keep  the  list  14)  to 
v date*_.  A 


tower*! 


ITHUD!! 

I\l/ 


Check  out  the  first  issue. 

It's  called  continuity,  kids!  -C 


for  Robartopia  #6: 
Enter  The  Mutants. 


no.  4 new  years  resolutions!  aka  stuff  i’m 


I vow  to  write  better 
comics  and  actually 
submit  them  every 
month....  and  try  not 
to  make  them  all  dirty.. 
JS 


1 by:  refinnej 
[Happy  New  year!) 


Who  the  HELL  are  YOU? 

And  why  are  you  in  our  comic?!?! 


Man.,  she  really  needs  to  get  herself 
■s  a boyfriend...  ora  pet.... 


....  I think  she's  the 
createrofthe  comic.. 
As  surprising  as  that 
may  seem... 


OMG... 

I'M  RIGHT 
HERE!!! 


And  now  it’s  time  for... 

1 vow  to  get 

1 vow  to  get 

New  Years  Resolutions! 

even  sexier.  T ' A 

a boyfriend 

Let’s  see  what  our  favourite 

If  that’s  even  J 

possible.  t ' 

\\  A [J  who  isnt  such 

an  idiot. 

couple  have  planned  for  the 

M \f  <vSu-j  Jw 

M\  yM 

coming  year! 

Cf 

Attack  of  the  25ff  Umier 


~ Holy  macro!  ~ 
The  giant  dog  will 
. devour  us  all! 


a a 

1 1 TTT3T7T 

1 1 NT 'Tj T | [TU  1 

lidllL 

i'  M lal  lLi  E^ 

